


Jim. Why looke you there, looke how it fte^es aw#y, 

>4y father in his habit as he Uu’d, _ , r,^GhaSP 

Looke where he goes, euen now ou^at the portall. Extt Gboa, 
Gtr. Thisisihecoynagcofyourbraine, . _ 

This bodileffe creation, extafic is very cunning m 

Ham. My pulfc as yours doth tcwpcratly keeiw time. 

And makes as hcalthfull mufick, it is not madaeive. 

That rhauevttted, bring fpe to theteft, _ 

And the matter will reword,which roadneffe 

Would ganjbolefrom,.Moi^tforloueof grace,. 

Lay not that flattering TK^ion to yottt^ule 

That not your itefpaflc but my madaeffe l^ake*, , 

It will but skin and filmc the vlccrous place. 

Whiles rankc corruption mining all within . 
infeas vnfccnc : confeffe your Mk to bc^iieo, 

; Repent VS hat*spaft| 

And doc not fpread the cpmpojl^n the vi^rtat 

To make them ranker, fotgiuc me this my vertne^ . 

For in the fatneffe of thefe purfica^s 

Vcrtueitfclfeof vice mu^ftpasdonbeg, , 

Yea curbe and wooc foUeaucio doc him good- 
Ger. O Hamlet ! thou hflift clcfrmy.l«tf t in m 

Ham^ O throvv ^way the woffer part pf^t. 

And Icauc the purer with the otlw haJfe, 

Good night, but gocnQt io my Yoclcs bed, v 
Affume a vertueif^QU haueitMt, M 

That monftercuftomc, who all fence doth eatc - 

OfhabitsDeuill,UAngcllyetinthis 

That to the Tfe of aa’tpns fairc and gdoo^ 

He likewife giues a Frpek or Liuerie 

That aptly is puLo^i to^Tcfraine night, 

Aodthat (halHendakindofeafincffe 

To the next abftinencc^che next more cafiC t 
For vfc almoft can change the flampe of nat urOjt, 

AndmaftcrtheDeuill,ortbrovv^hi0iout 

With vvondrouspotcncic :oace more good nigpt, 

And when you are defitotts to be bleftf 
lie blcffingtcg of you, foi<this fame Loxd 
I jlp 2 repent j but,hcaucn hath U fo .. 
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iPrmftfyDenitfarfec. 

To punifti me with this, and this v^lth mi. 

That 1 muft be their feourge and miniftCr, 

I will bellow him and will anfwcr well 
The death I gaue him; fo againc good night 
T muft be cruell onely to be kind. 

This bad begins, and worfc remaincs behind. 

One word more good L'adie. 

Ger, WhatfliaJlI doc ? 

Ham^ Not this by no mcanci that 1 bid you doC, 
T.ct the blovn King tempt you againc to bed, 

Finch wanton on your chcckc, call you his MoUft, 
And kt him for a pane of rcccbie kiffcs. 

Or padling in your neefee with his damn’d fingerse 
Makeyou to rouell all this matter out 
That I effentially am not in madnefle, 

But road in craft, t’werc good you let him know* 

For vvho that’s but a Quecnc, fairc, fober, wife, 
Would from a paddack, from a Bat, a Gib, 

Such dccrc confciuings bide, who would doe fo. 
No, in defpight of fence and fccrccic, 

Vnpeg the basket on the boufes top, 

Let the birds ftic, and like the famous Ape, 

To try conclufions in the basket crccpc. 

And breakeyour owne hecke downe* , 

Ger, Be thou affur’d, if words be made offareatn^, 
And breath of life,^! hauc no life to breath 
What thou haift laid ro me. 

Ham. Imuft to£«r^4i»^,youknowthar, 

Ger, AlackT had forgot, 

Tis fo concluded on. 

Ham,Thet's letters reald,& my two fchool-fellowei^s 
Whom I will truft as I will Adders fang’d. 

They bcarc the Mandate, they muft fwcepemy w^y 
And marfliall me to knaucry : let it workc, 

For tis the rport to haue thcEnginer 
Hoift with his ownepctar, an’c (hall goe bard 
But I will dclue one yard below their mines. 

And blow them at the Moonc : O tis nioR fwC^t 
When in one line two crafts dirtfiUy meet. 


